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The HALr-CoNvERT. 


But Girls of % cal, and thence, of Tafle, 
Thro' all S7. James's dear to Fame, 
Had each one Blemiſh, each the ſame 
Ambition o'er the Men to reign, 
And make all ſigh, but ſigh in vain. _ 
Hence, cruſh'd each Effort of the Soul, 
That dar'd this fr great View controul: _ 


— 
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Hence the cler'd Hand, th' impaſſion'd Breaſt, 
And 1 bims for Faſhions ne er at Re. 


| Ne'er was the ruling Foible known. : 
L | To dwell in J/omarn's Heart alone; 


It gathers »ore, and al obey 
This Tyrant's arbitrary Sway. 


Myrrilla's dreſt ; but rates her Maid, 
That Patch too large / and quite miflaid / 
She'd have it a mere Point, fo ſmall / 
Exactly Ma-the-ma-ti-cal / 
And it ſhou'd ſtand (ſhe boldly ore it !) 
Juft as my Lady Pinkmode wore it 
From a Front- box ſhe meant to ſhine 
| That Night, than Pinkmode more divine / 
"—_ She'd lead the Vogue berſelf 1---* Ye Powers 
« What Shogk ?---See! Lig / Lucy ſcours! | 
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Aſks thro' the Houſe, if nothing fell ? 
They felt the /ame What? None can tell 


Myrtilla thro' the Pane ſurveys 
Her Neighbours in as vaff Amaze |! 
Impatient, up the Saſh ſhe flings, 
And all abroad“ An EazTwHqvuaxs” rings 
She forieks ! faints !---Spight of Hariſbern's Pow'r, 
She goes and comes for Half an Hour ! 
Still, as recov'ring, Fear ſupplics 
New Pangs ! thro' Dread of Death ſhe dies / 
Cards, Plays, Dreſs, Triumphs o'er Mankind, 
All madden her reflecting Mind 
« For theſe, the Shock, at Heav'n's Command, 
6 Arriv'd and, doubtleſs, more at Hand / 
More ſhe deſerves ! ſhe knows it well / 
« Deſerves to be difpatch'd to He 
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(8) 
Another more than ſhakes the Town | 
It takes, perhaps, Britannia down! 
Takes hey at leaſt | but ſhe'll repent / 
No Ill but Yirive may prevent! 


In three Days Time ſhe ſunk her Store 
Five hundred Pounds, to bleſs the Poor | 
« Better renounce that Sum than die ! 

« And then be damn'd eternally !” 


Sure, the Profane wou'd mourn it One-day 
She touch'd no Card the foll'wing Sunday ! 
Had Reſolution to abſtain 
For Six whole Nights from Drury-Lane | 
Burnt ev'ry Patch | nor form'd one Plan 
To gain, or fix the Heart of Man 
And thus reform'd, herſelf ſhe thought 
Commenc'd the very Thing ſhe ought ! * 
: - From 


rack 


From /o much Worth preſum'd to fland, 
Tho' ſmit by Vengeance, Half the Land / 


Sunday returns | Myrtilla's Dread 
Subfides ! for mine long Days are fled ! 
No Shock ſucceeds ! none will / That Day, 
The darling Game's reſum'd ! as gay, 
The Box receives her ev'ry Night 
She cenſures hard her late Afright / 
A thouſand Times herſelf camſoumui, 
That ſhe ſhou'd waſte Five hundred Pounds, 
Sum wanted now for e Inteuty f---- 
All Vice repented ſhe repents / 
Like rank Apeſtate turns ſevere 
On all that move in Firtwe's Sphere 
Again, deſpotic in her Breaſt, 
The ev reign Feible (ways the reft | 
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As, in a Dream, to mental View, 
Fancy laſt Night's Misfortunc drew, 
The Second EAATHp ARE rock'd her Bed ! 
f She wak'd /---a Frenzy ſeiz'd her Head | 
1 Frenzy, the Birth of Horror and Deſpair /-— 
| | ConvsrT from Fear----no Phenix half fo rare 


CONSTANTTI A, 
The ComMPLETE CONVERT. 


EFORE her Glaſs, in Rapture high, 
Conflantia ſat. This Cheek, Noſe, Eye, 
Hair, Forehead, Dimple, Chin, Lip, Breaff, 
All ſuch as Helen ne er poſichs'd, 


« Well may Nymphs envy / Lords admire 1 — 


« Well may I ſet the World on Fire l 


In this Solilaguy the Fair 
Felt the fr Earthquake heave her Chair / 
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How ſtruck! At once her Thoughts expand 
From this to many a foreign Land! 
Lands that, as Books and Men relate, 

Suffer'd, from Earthquakes, aweful Fate | 
She ſees, thro' the pelucid Wave, 
Port-Rogal in a watry Gare! 
Secs Herculaneum, Lima ſink, | | 
Engulph'd ! Sees, trembling on the Brink 
Of Ruin, threat'ning all around | 
Whole Realms, where Sulphur ſtores the Ground / 
Thence, mounted to the God of all, 
Whoſe Pow'r that form'd, now ſbales the Ball 
A thouſand Iſles in whoſe right Hand 
Weigh not an Atom on the Strand / 
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Love (ways her Soul, and ſhe adores 
Goodneſs that gave the Britiſh Shores 


(13) 
From ev'ry Clime Diſtinction 47h / 
A kinder Glebe ! a kinder Sky | 
Leſs feeling his avenging Rod, 
But more the gentle Voice of C 


N 
« Our Dwellings might have cr d us dead / 
« Seas might have roll'd above our Head | 
And had I plung'd toendleſs Woe, 
« My Guilt had faſtity d the Blow ! 
| © But Mercy, ever prone to ſpare, 
« Warns all to Penitence and Prayer ! 
« To catch, and w/e fair Reaſon's Ray f 
« To triumph in the + Biazr or Day !” 


For human Race how pants her Breaſt ! 
O! cou d ſhe court em to be bleſt ! 
Court em the Hand of Hend' n to he-,Vt 


And give its Efforts to ſucceed / 
+ The Geſpel. 


D Efforts, 


(14) 
Efforts, a Vice from al! to ſever, 
And fave immortal Man for ever / 
But ſhou'd a Mord its Bliſs deſpiſe, - 
Her Soul is fix'd She will be wi/e | 
She feels the Force of heav al Grace; 
That ende, and ſhe'll 3 het Space | 


She wept She beg d Almighty Aid 
Vow'd Virtue! and the Vow was paid ! 


She I end ev'ry Week's Expence, 
To furniſh her BENETICENCE; 
Concluding, Heav'n deſign'd the Poor 
To take off our ſuperfluous Store. 
Now, ſtript of Gaiety's Exceſs, 
Neat, and genteel, coramenc'd her Dreſs ; 
Her Charms the ſame, tho Pride's reſign'd, 
Her Study now to deck the Mind. 


Scorn- 
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Scornleſ; ſhe met fond Damon Eye, 
And bluſb"d, not ſmil , to hear him ſigh ; 
Reſolv'd, no more, Diſlike to feign, 

To give a /ov'd Admirer Pain. "% 


She nc'cr the Name of Gop profan'd 
Sunday the fourth from Cards abſtain'd : 
She ſaid /---protefled /---all but fore, 
That Day ſhe'd touch a Card no more / 
And, ſpight of Lady Picquer's Seer, 
One Month ſhe kept her Conſcience clear, 


And did ſhe (with her whim/'d Head) 
© Refuſe to live as Mature led? 
« Her innocent Deſires ch 
And bid the Joys of Life adieu? 
No Life's diviner Joys ſhe try d 
And ſollow d Nature recriyd 


(16) 
Renounce all Pleaſure ! no ſuch thing | 
She took the Sweer, but leſt the Ving! 
You ſay « Conflantia ſmil'd before * 
She not has Cauſe, ind tt ſaniles che cane] 
Say not, „The Viz 
'Tis M ant of bal ant of Senſe! 
And, ſpight of what dull Pedants ſay, 
Heav'n bids the et of Saints be gay 


Conflantia felt the ſecond Shake ! 
From Sleep it rouz'd her !---wide awake, 
Emerging from her now Surprizc, 
Grateful ſhe lifts her Hears, her Eyes, 
To that /i// kind, but aweful Poor, 
Who Sa/ety brings in Danger's Hour 


Heav'n only, where all Peace we owe, 
Can tell her Soul's ecfaric Glow, 
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When the pai Month, RefleStica view'd, 
Where Virtue roſe from Vice e/chet'd / 

« And feel I this beneath the, N! 

« What muſt the Good enjoy on Yigh #” 


From future Shocks ſhe can't be fcar'd, 
For now Conſtantia ſtands frepar d 


This Maxim ſhall the Fair-one's Conduct prove, 
That Virtuc's ſafe whole Principle is Love. 
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